MAIDEN CASTLE

hills were at all steep they were terraced carefully for
grain, barley mostly. There were orchards and a few
trimmed vines still scarcely budding; there was graz-
ing land with mixed herds, sheep and cattle and a few
horses, and a goose or two straying round the outside,
and a dozen children racing to keep them together;
and there were the big common fields, half green with
the young barley or clover, and half fallow. A rather
bigger path went off now to the right, not of course
paved or straight like a proper road, but still some-
thing you could have marched along. It led towards
a very odd-looking, large, flattish hill with earth-
works very plain all round it. Alfenius stared at it:
'What's that?'

'Oh,' said his brother, 'that's Dunium, the biggest
native town in these parts. Dunium means town,
you know,'

'I don't think I've ever seen a bigger one. Would
they mind if one looked in, Petellius?'

But Petellius seemed not to care for the idea.
'They're very touchy,' he said. 'Better not, I think/

'Oh why?' said Martius. 'Father, you know they
never mind! You can give the Chief soms money or
ask him to supper, can't you?' And he turned his
pony up the road.

'If things are as peaceful as you say,' said Alfenius,
'I can't see the harm. And surely this town is in your
district?'

'They're so odd about Dunium,'said Petellius,'and
the Chief never seems to come to town. We try to
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